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YOU fay truly, that death is only terrible to
ws as it feparates us from thofe we love,
but I really think thofe have the worft of it
who are left by us, if we are true friends. I
have felt more (I fancy) in the lofs of Mr. Gay,
than I fhall fuffer in the thought of going away
myfelf into a ftate that can feel none of this fort
of loffes. I wifh’d vehemently to have feen
him in a condition of living independent, and
to have lived in perfe&t indolence the reft of
our days together, the two moft idle, moft in-
nocent, undefigning Poets of our age. I now
as vehemently wifh you and I might walk into
the grave together, by as flow fteps as you
pleafe, but contentedly and chearfully: Whe-
ther that ever can be, or in what country, I
know no more, than into what country we
fhall walk out of the grave. But it fuflices me
to know it will be exactly what region or ftate
our Maker appoints, and that whatever Is, is
Right. Our poor friend’s papers are partly in
my hands, and for as much as is fo, I will take
care to fupprefs things unworthy of him. As
to the Epitaph, I'm forry you gave a copy, for
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it will certainly by that means come into print,
and I would corre& it more, unlefs you will
do it for me (and that I fhall like as well:)
Upon the whole, I earneftly with your coming
over hither, for this reafon among many others,
that your influence may be join’d with mine
to fupprefs whatever we may. judge proper of
his papers. 'To be plunged in my Neighbour’s
and my papers, will be your inevitable fate as
foon as you come. That I am an author whofe
chara&ers are thought of fome weight, ap-
pears from the great noife and buftle that the
Court and Town make about any I give: and
i will not render them lefs important, or lefs
mnterefting, by fparing Vice and Folly, or by
betraying the caufe of Truth and Virtue, I
will take care they fhall be fuch, as no man
can be angry at but the perfons I would have
angry. You are fenfible with what decency
and juftice T paid homage to the Royal Fami-
ly, at the fame time that I fatirized falfe Cour-
tiers, and Spies, &c. about ’em. I have not
the courage however to be fuch a Satirift as
you, but I would be as much, or more, a Phi-
lofopher.  You call your fatires, Libels; I
would rather call my fatires, Epiftles: They
will confift more of Morality than of Wit, and
grow graver, which you will call duller. I fhall
leave it to my Antagonifts to be witty (if they
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can) and content myfelf to be ufeful, and in the
right. Tell me your opinion as to Lady s
or Lord *’s performance? they are certainly
the Top-wits of the Court, and you may judge
by that fingle piece what can be done againit
me; for it was labour’d, corretted, pre-com-
mended and poft-difapprov’d, {o far as to be
dif~own’d by themfelves, after each had highly
cry’d it up for the others® I have met with
fome complaints, and heard at a diftance of
fome threats, occafion’d by my verfes: I fent
fair meflages to acquaint them where I was to
be found in town, and to offer to call at their
houfes to fatisfy them, and {o it dropp’d. Itis
very poor in any one to rail and threaten at a
diftance, and have nothing to fay to you when
they fee you.—I am glad you perfift and abide
by fo good a thing as that Poem ®, in which 1
am immortal for my Morality: T never took
any praife {o kindly, and yet, I think, T deferve
that praife better than I do any other. When
does your collection come out, and what will it
confift of? I have but laft week finifhed an-
other of my Epiftles, in the order of the fyftem ;
and this week (exercitandi gratia) 1 have tranf-

* See the Epiftle written b The ironical
on this occafion at'the end of | Dr. Delany.
the fecond Vol. of Letters.
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lated (or rather parody’d) another of Horace’s,
in which I introduce you advifing me about my
expences, houfekeeping, &c. But thefe things
fhall lie by, till you come to carp at ’em, and
alter rhymes, and grammar, and triplets, and
cacophonies of all kinds. Our Parliament will
fit till Midfummer, which, I hope, may be a
motive to bring you rather in fummer than o
late as autumn: you us’d to love what I hate, 2
hurry of politics, &c. Courts I fee not, Cour-
tiers I know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I
compliment not; fo I am never like to be in
tathion, nor in dependance. I heartily join
with you in pitying our poor Lady for her un-
happinefs, and fhould only pity her more, if
the had more of what they at Court call Hap-
pinefs. Come then, and perhaps we may go
all together into France at the end of the fea-
{on, and compare the Liberties of both king-
doms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir (with a
thoufand warm withes, mix’d with fhort fighs)
ever vours.

BETTER
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